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A LECTURE ON THE HEAD OF 
“MASSA SHAKSPERE.” 
—~>—- 

BY OUR OWN ETHIOPIAN. 

Genelmen and ladies, dat is to say ladies 
and genelmen, or which eber way um please, 
pay you moneyjand tak you choice,—Dis 
is de head ob de Jarned boet, Massa Shak- 
kerspere—tarnation fine genelmen — and 
you humble sarbant, self, Massa Black, de 
sillybrated and bery poplar ‘locutionist, will 
gib you lecture on de pole ob de bery great 
genus. Massa Shakkerspere ; he am called 
by de many pipple de board ob Abon, but 
him no blockhead, Shakkerspere, tho’ dey 
nick-name um board. No; he am de bery 
iMiveted, bery exordinary, bery uncommon 











grand dammatic (me no swearing, ladies 
and genelmen—swearing dam wicked— 
dammatic no swear) composer. [Praps dat 
ere nigger genelman as keeps a hissing at de 
lecture will hab de goodness to walk um chalks, 
’cos me no allow hissing de performance.] La- 
dies and genelmen, de bery mighty Shak- 
kerspere, as de assembly all know, am de 
great and talented autor ob de “ Waberly 
Nobels,” and um likewise write de re- 
nowned book called de “ Byron’s Works”’ 
—very sillybrated work—very clivver work. 
Shakkerspere, ladies and genelmen, was a 
genelmen ob colour, like de whole assem- 
bly; him bery fine nigger, and um take 
nigger’s part in ebery ting troughout um 
writings. Massa Shakkerspere write play, 
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and um call um “ Billiam Otello, ‘de hero 
ob Kentucky ;” id bery fine play, and de 
chief 'kracter nigger. [Now, genelmen, me 
no allow orange-peel to be trown at de lecturer 
—id berry ili manner—me no allow id; me 
call in de polige, and me turn out ob de room 
de next nigger dat puppytrate de crime again. | 
Ladies and genelmen, Massa Shakkerspere 
am de idol ob de whole world—* de great 
globe self wid rent behind” (as de boet 
self say)—all lub de genus ob de great 
Shakkerspere. But, ladies and genelmen, 
id be in England, “ de land ob de fair and 
free’ (as de boet say), dat dey love Shak- 


‘kerspere more dan any bere else. At all 


de playhouses in England—at ebery theatre 
in the land—dey perform no ting but de 
works ob de great Shakkerspere ; de pipple 
dere am so fond of um dat dey won’t hear 
no ting but um; dey neber go to ’tallian 
operas; dey won’t hear, dey won't see no 
ting but Shakkerspere, dey lub him so bery 
much. Dere most grashus queen, de lilly 
Victoria, and de Prince Albert, and de lilly 
piccaninnies, go to see Shakkerspere ebery 
night ob dere libes; dey don’t care one 
damn (me beg pardon, me no mean dat) 
for de French plays or de ’tallian operas— 
dey neber go dere, never—um all lub Shak- 
kerspere so dearly. ([Genelmen, some mis- 
creant in de human form hab trown great tar- 
nation big stone at de honourable lecturer. 
Now me no stand dat ; me no continue—plenty 
more to say, but me no say it. You shall hear 
no more ob de lecture; not one lilly word. 
Genelmen, id no good trowing stones and his- 
sing me; ‘termined me say no more. You 
d——d black niggers, you crack my crown 
wid um dirty big stones. By gorra! me 
punch ebery bone in um d——d black skins. 
Keep quiet, will you, or me break your sweeps’ 
heads ; me will, by gorra !) 


THEATRES. 
ADELPHI. 

A very successful comedy has been pro- 
duced at this house from the pen of Mr. 
Peake. The principal character in the 
piece is Humphrey Haywhisp (Mr. O 
Smith), a very type of acab driver, who, 
with his wife, Sally (Miss Woulgar), and 
his family,- are reduced to great distress, 
owing to the badness of the times. One 
evening Humphrey is employed to carry to 
the West India Docks a strange gentlemen, 





who leaves behind him in the cab a maho- 
gany box, in which are certain papers and 
a certain sum of money. This gentlemen 
is Mr. Morant (Mr. Cullenford), one of the 
partners in a West India firm who is going 
out to Jamaica, and the papers contained 
in the box are the title deeds of certain es- 
tates belonging to the firm in that island. 
The exigencies of his situation, and the so- 
licitations of his old mother-in-law, Mrs. 
Owlet (Mrs. Laws), are too powerful for 
Humphrey's feeble resistance; he yields, 
breaks open the box, and becomes suddenly 
rich—by the sacrifice of his honesty. This 
scene was admisably played by O. Smith 
and Miss Woolgar; the struggle between 
conscience and necessity in the’one, and 
the womanly affection and devotion in the 
other, were finely pourtrayed by these two 
artistes. Humphrey, with his pockets re- 
plenished, hastens to give his poor friend 
and fellow lodger, Peter Hush( Mr. Wright), 
a good supper at a neighbouring tavern. 
Peter, having no idea of the sudden alte- 
ration in, Humphrey’s fortunes, fancies that 
the supper has been ordered by a strange 
gentleman, and that they are taking a most 
unwarrantable liberty in eating it. Turfy 
Goodwood (Mr. P. Bedford) entering the 
coffee-room soon after, Peter imagines that 
he is the person for whom the supper was 
intended, and throwing himself on his 
knees, beseeches pardon for his crime. 
What that crime is Turfy cannot compre- 
hend, but thinks itis a plot to rob and 
murder him; and attempting to seize Peter 
a general row ensues, upon which the scene 
closes. To return to the West India part- 
ners, there are in the firm besides Mr. 
Morant, Mr. Polydore Fustic (Mr. Lambert) 
and his nephew, Mr. Philip Fustic (Mr. 
Boyce) ; the former a brisk old gentleman, 
aud the latter a gay young one, who is 
made the dupe of Turfy Goodwood and _ his 
sporting associates. After a lapse of 
twelve months we find Mr. Polydore Fustic 
located at his mansion at Glastonbury, 
his near neighbours being Mrs. Evergay 
(Mrs. Yates), a sprightly widow, and her 
two interesting daughters, Matilda (Miss 
Emma Harding), and Kose (Miss Ellen 
Chaplin), The old gentlemen, desirous of 
uniting the families by closer bunds than 
those of frienship, obtains Mrs. Evergay's 
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written consent to a marriage between her 
daughters and his two sons, whom he ex- 
pects hourly from the West Indies, and 
hints at a further amalgation of the family 
interests by his own union with the mother. 
Humphrey Haywhisp, nowa comparatively 
rich man, has also fixed his residence in 
this neigbourhood, but the reccollection of 
his crime haunts him and embitters all his 
pleasures. Peter Hush, still the companion 
of his fortunes, is installed in his house- 
hold as the private tutor of his children. 
The old mother-in-law, who instigated 
Humphrey to keep the box, falls into a 
state of mental imbecility, and dreading 
lest the secret should be discovered con- 
ceals the box, which still remains in Hum- 
phrey's possession, but in the wandering 
state of her mind, forgets where she has 
hidden it. About this time Morant, who 
had not discovered the loss of the box until 
his arrival at Jamaica, returns to England. 
The title deeds of their estates being gone, 
a large claim which the firm has upon go- 
vernment is disallowed,and the firm is on the 
eve of bankruptcy, when Humphrey learns 
that itis the box purloined by him that 
contains those valuable papers for which a 
reward of 5001. is now offered. But the 
box cannot be found, and Mrs. Owlet dies 
without revealing the place of its conceal- 
ment. In this distressing juncture Sally 
Haywhisp recognises, in a picture of Glas- 
tonbury Abbey by moonlight, painted by 
Rose Evergay, a portrait of her mother ; 
this leads to enquiry, and it appears that 
the young lady had, when taking the 
sketch, observed the old woman busily en- 
gaged among the ruins. A thought strikes 
her—the box may have been concealed 
there by her mother. Nota moment is to 
be lost—they hasten to search for the lost 
treasure in the spot indicated, and succeep 
in recovering it, with which crowning inci- 
dent, and the pleasing anticipation of a 
wedding between Philip Fustic and Rose 
Evergay, and the restored happiness of 
Humphrey, the piece concludes. We have 
already spoken of the acting of Miss Wool- 
garand Mr, O. Smith as the cabman and 
his wife ; not less to be commended was the 


highly characteristic personation of the old | 


ceremonious merchant by Mr Lambert. 
Mry Wright played his early scenes in the 
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piece witha quiet humour. that proves he 
can be equally great in pure comedy as in 
extravagant fun. In the supper scene, no- 
thing could be more superlatively droll than 
the struggle between his cowardice and his 
hunger. He introduced, as a matter of 
course, an outre pair of trousers, and 
an extravagant band, which were received 
with shouts of laughter. Paul Bedford 
had a character of a sporting man, whose 
peculiarity consists in the use of the exple- 
tive “dem my pips!” Mrs Yates played 
Widow Evergay with ladylike ease, and 
dramatic propriety. Miss. Emma Ilarding, 
Miss Ellen Chaplin, and the other artistes 
in the piece, did their utmost forthe au- 
thor. 
SURREY. 

Vincent Wallace’s opera of “ Maritana’’ 
was played for the first time at this theatre 
on last Monday evening, Mr. Harrison sus- 
taining the character of Don Cesar de Ba- 
zan, Miss Rainforth that of Maritana, and 
Miss Rebecca Isaacs playing with great 
taste and ability the page, Lazarillo. The 
house was crowded in every part, and the 


| applause bestowed upon various portions of 
| the opera evinced a degree of musical taste 
| for which the audiences at this side of the 





water do not generally obtain credit. The 
principal performers were called before the 
curtain at the end of the opera. On Wed- 
nesday evening, after the opera, Mr. E. 
Stirling’s translation of ‘‘Le Chiffonier,’’ 
in which Frederick Lemaitre has created a 
great sensation in Paris, was produced be- 
fore an English audience for the first time. 
It is athoroughly French drama in form 
and matter—the same lax morality, veiled 
by false sentiment, that marks the dramatic 
productions of our Parisian neighbours are 
here displayed in strong colours; otherwise, 
it isa very cleverly constructed and inter- 
esting drama, and we have little doubt that 
it will prove one of the most attractive and 


| popular pieces that have for a, long time 


been brought out at this house. 
DOCTOR JOHNSON’S TAVERN, 
Freer STREET, , 
The theatres this week affording nothing 
new, we wended our way to this retreat for 
a glass and acigar, We had the pleasure 
to meet many old friends, and spent a most 
_ delightful evening. Among the vocalists 
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who are engaged at this establishment is 
Mr. Morley, late of Covent Garden, who is 
lately returned from America; he sang se- 
veral of his favourite songs in a manner 
that elicited enthusiastic applause, and met 
with several encores, How is it that this 
gentleman is not engaged at some of our 
theatres? he would be an acquisition to 
any establishment. Mr. Pinnicett amused 
the company with a new song, the subject 
of which was Jenny Lind, which created 
roars of laughter; an encore being de- 
manded, Mr. P. came out in a new style by 
giving the company a drunken story, or ra- 
ther imitating a drunken man talking to 
himself, wherein he describes the pleasures 
and perplexities he undergoes at home, and 
always concludes by stating ‘‘ What’s the 
odds so long as you’re happy?” The 
whole of the dialogue was excellently given 
and happily conceived. Mr. D. Brown 
sung several Scoth airs with great spirit. 
There is no singer of the present day who 
can give better effect to the national Scotch 
music than this singer ; he has great power 
of voice, and sings with considerable ani- 
mation. We were glad to see the coffee 
room so well attended, The concert is de- 
cidedly the best in the metropolis of the 
kind. 
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THE WEEK. 

Business throughout the week has been 
steady, though not brilliant. The warm 
weather has not been powerful enough to 
prevent the Haymarket and Princess’s from 
presenting a good appearance ; in fact, who 
ean withstand the attraction of the bewitch- 
ing Nisbett? Charles Mathews has been 
suffering severely from indisposition, and 
we fear will not thoroughly become himself 
for some time. 

The Lyceum has been re-modelled. A 
great portion of the company has been re- 
tained, while several new faces—and among 
them the Spanish Dancers—contribute to 
supply the absence of the manageress and 

_ ber merry husband. Should the specula- 
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tion prove attractive we shall be much 
pleased ; the attempt is bold, and deserves 
success, 

One feature of the week, and a particular 
one too, is the assembling of a number of 
gentlemen for the purpose of presenting 
Jenny Lind with a superb testimonial. We 
shall have an opportunity probably of say- 
ing something lengthy on this subject. 
Testimonials are becoming very fashionable ; 
in course of time all the world will have a 
testimonial for something. 

The gentlemen in black close their 
amusements on the 3rd inst. with a pocket 
full of money. On this occasion only they 
will divest themselves of their livery, and 
appear minus their Day and Martin. The 
novelty of this idea must create excitement. 


PROVINCIAL. 
(From our own Correspondent.) 

RoTHeRHAM.—The Amateur Society of 
this town gave a concert last week, which 
was very fully attended ; and the perform- 
ance of the band reflected the greatest credit 
on them. Miss Wood, of Huddersfield, 
sang several ballads with great success, ac- 
companied on the pianoforte by Mr. Sew- 
ell, the organist. Mr. Ellis Roberts, the 
celebrated Welsh harper, performed seve- 
ral pieces, which were loudly applauded (es- 
pescially the air of ‘Jenny Jones” with 
variations) and encored. 

CamBRIDGE INsTALLATION.—Notwith- 
standing all that has been said and sung 
respecting Jenny Lind’s being engaged to 
sing at Cambridge, on the 5th of July, we 
are pretty certain thatthe Nightingale will 
not warble on the banks of the Cam; for 
Mr. Lumley is too good a whist-player to 
throw away a trump card when he has it in 
his hand. Miss Birch, Miss Dolby, Mr. 
Lockey, and Mr. Phillipsare engaged ; also 
a select band and chorus, 

Leeps.—On Monday, “ King Lear,” one 
of thefinest of Shakespeare’s tragedies, and 
one requiring much careful management 
and stage appliances, as well as a host of 
talent in the dramatis persone, was enacted 
to a respectable and comparatively numer- 
ous audience. The impassioned Lear was 





fitly entrusted to Mr. J. W. Benson, whose 
embodiment of the character, in all, its 
phases, was strikingly natural, aud full, of 
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beautiful conception, nice discrimination, 
and startling effect. Mr. T, Holmes, as 
Edgar, was effective throughout the piece, 
and deservedly received many marks of ap- 
probation, asdid Mr, Pritchard, as Ed- 
mund, and Miss Acosta, as Cordelia. 
HISTRIONIC ART. 


~— 
BY H. P. MILLS. 


lf the degree of enjoyment and of bene- 
fit produced by an art be any test of its 
excellence, there are few indeed which will 
yield to that of the actor. His exertions 
do not, indeed, often excite emotions so 
deep or.so pure as those which the noblest 
poetry inspires, but their genial influences 
are far more widely extended. The ten- 
derest beauties of the most gifted of bards 
find, in the bosom of a very small number, 
an answering sympathy; even of those 
who talk familiarly of Spenser and Milton, 
there are few who have fairly read, and still 
fewer who truly feel, their divinest effusions. 
It is only in the theatre that any image of 
real grandeur, of humanity—any picture of 
generous heroism and noble self-sacrifice— 
is poured on the imaginations and sent 
warm to the hearts of the vast body of the 
people. There are eyes, familiar through 
months and years only with mechanic toil, 
suffused with natural tears, engendered by 
pity. There are the deep fountains of 
hearts long encrusted by narrow cares burst 
open, and a holy light is sent in on the 
long sunken forms of the imagination, 
which shone fair and goodly in boyhood by 
their own light, but have since been sealed 
and forgotten in their “ sunless treasuries.” 
There do the lowliest and most ignorant 
catch their only glimpse of that poetic ra- 
dience which is the finest glory of our 
being. While they gaze on the wondrous 
spectacle, they forget the petty concerns of 
their own individual light, and recognize 
and rejoice in their kindred with a nature 
capable of high emprise, of meekest suffer- 
ing, and of defiance to the mortal powers of 
agony and the grave. They are elevated 
and softened into men. They are carried 
beyond the ignorant present time; feel the 
past and the future on the instant, and 
kindle as they gaze on the massive realities 
of human virtue or on those fairy visions 
which are the gleaming fore-shadows of 
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golden years, whtch hereafter shall bless 
the world. Their horizon is suddenly ex- 
tended from the narrow circle of low anxie- 
ties and selfish joys to the farthest and 
most sacred hills which bound our moral 
horizon; and they perceive, in clear vision, 
the eternal rocks of defence for their na- 
ture, which the noblest spirits of their fel- 
low men have been privileged to raise. 
While they feel that which gives an awe of 
things above them, their souls are expanded 
in the heartiest sympathy with the vast 
body of their fellows. A thousand hearts 
are swayed at once by the same emotions, 
as the high grass of the meadow yields as 
a single blade to the breeze which sweeps 
over it. Distinctions of fortune, rank, ta- 
lent, age, all give way to the warm tide of 
emotion, and every class feel only as par- 
takers in one primal sympathy, made of 
one blood, and equal in the mysterious 
sanctities of their being. Surely the art 
which produces an effect like this—which 
separates, as by a divine alchymy, the arti- 
ficial from the real in humanity—which 
supplies to the artizan in the capital the 
place of those woods, and free airs, and 
mountain streams, which insensibly har- 
monize the peasant’s character — which 
gives the poorest to feel the old grandeur of 
tragedy, sweeping by with sceptred pall— 
which makes the heart of the child leap 
with strange joy, and enables the old man 
to fancy himself again a child—is worthy 
of no mean place among the arts, which 
refine our manners by exalting our concep- 
tion! 

The “ Retrospective Review” contains 
a very excellent article upon this subject, 
from which we make an extract :— 

“It has sometimes been objected to the 
theatrical artist that he merely repeats the 
language and embodies the conception ‘of 
the poet; but the allegation, though spe- 
cious, is unfounded. It has been com- 
pletely established by a great and genial 
critic of our own time, that the deeper 
beauties of poetry cannot be shaped forth 
by the actor, and it is equally true that the 
poet has little share in the highest triumphs 
of the performer. It may, at first, appear 
a paradox, but is nevertheless proved by 

experience, that the fanciful cast of the 
language has very little to do with the 
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effect of an acted tragedy. Mrs. Siddons 
would not have been less than she is though 
Shakspeare had never written; she dis- 
played genius as exalted in the characters 
drawn by Moore, Southern, Otway, and 
Rowe, as in those of the first of human 
bards. Certainly great situations are all 
the performer needs, and the grandest emo- 
tions of the soul all he can embody—he 
can derive little aid from the noblest ima- 
ginations or the richest fantasies of the 
author—he may, indeed, by his own genius, 
like the matchless artist to whom we have 
just alluded, consecrate sorrow, dignify 
emotion, and kindle the imagination, as 
well as awaken the sympathies. But this 
will be accomplished, not by the texture of 
the words spoken, but by the living magic 
of the eye, of the tone, of the action—by 
all those means which belong exclusively 
to the actor. When Mrs. Siddons cast that 
unforgotten gaze of blank horror on the 


corpse of Beverley, was she indebted to the | 


playwright for the conception? When, as 
Arpasia, in ‘Tamerlane,’ she gave that 
look of inexpressible anguish, in which the 
breaking of the heart might be seen, and 
the cold and rapid advance of death traced, 
and feel without a word as if strack by the 
sudden blow of destiny—in that moment of 
unearthly power, when she astonished and 
terrified even her oldest admirers, and after 
which she lay herself really senseless from 
the intensity of her own emotion—where 
was the marvellous stage-direction, the 
pregnant hint, in the frigid declamatory 
text from which she wrought this amazing 
picture, too perilous to be often repeated ? 
Do the words, ‘ I am satisfied,’ in ‘ Cato,’ 
convey the slightest image of that high 
struggle—that contest between nature long 
repressed and slow pride—which Mr. Kem- 
ble in an instant embodied to the senses, 
and impressed on the soul for ever? O, 
to descend into the present time and the 
lowlier drama, does the perusal of ‘The 
School of Reform,’ convey any vestige of 
that rough sublimity which breathes in the 
Tyke of Emery? Are Mr. Liston’s looks 
out of book, gotten by heart, invented for 
him by writers of farces? Is there any 
fancy of invention in its happiest mood— 
any tracings of mortal hand in books, like 


to the marvellous creations which Munden 
multiplies at will? These are not to be 
constrained by mastery of the pen, and 
defy not only the power of an author to 
conceive but to describe them. The best 
actors, indeed, in their happiest efforts, are 
little more indebted to the poet than he is 
to the graces of nature which he seizes— 
than the sculptor to living forms—or the 
grandest painters to history. 











THE AMATEUR PERFORMANCE 
FOR THE BENEFIT OF 
LEIGH HUNT. 

O, how frequently has it happened that 
we fail to award to the man of genius his 
hard-earned crown of merit, until it has 
become too late! until the never-failing 
hand of death has snatched him from us 
for ever! In life, talents are neglected, 
suffered to languish in obscurity, and, 
finally sickening at the world’s coldness 
and ingratitude, to die in the keenest po- 
verty and disease. And it is only when 
death has done its crue! work, and all is 
over, that the monumental stone is raised, 
or the testimonial of esteem and gratitude 
is thought of, which is to perpetuate the 
memory of the man who, in life, is per- 
mitted to live neglected and in penury. 
Does it not then become a mockery rather 

than a deed of good ? 

But for once and away the world has 
taken a different path, and we trust has 
framed for itself a precedent never to be 
swerved from. 

We allude to the benefits about to take 
place for the benefit of that old public ser- 
vant, Mr. Leigh Hunt, who has indeed 
grown grey in the service, but who while 


| growing grey we regret to add has not grown 


the richer. The public thanks are due to 
those gentlemen who suggested and took 
upon themselves to reward the merits of an 
author so eminent in the paths of dramatic 
and miscellaneous literature as Leigh Hunt, 
and we do hope that the public will unite 
their purse-strings and display that same 
liberality and generosity which they have 
displayed on like occasions hitherto, few 
and far between though they be. There 
are to be four performances for the veteran’s 
benefit—two in London (at the magnificent 
new theatre, the Royal Italian Opera, Co- 
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vent Garden), one in Liverpool, and one 
in Manchester. The principal gentlemen 
who have supported the scheme are Messrs. 
Dudley Costello, Cruikshank, Dickens and 
his brothers, Egg, Forster, Jerrold, Leach, 
Lewes, Lemon, Peake, Frank Stone, Thomp- 
son, and others, 

The first performance will be on July 
14th—the second on July 19th. Ben Jon- 
son’s “Every Man in his Humour”? will 
be played on the first night, when the cha- 
racters will be supported by the same gen- 
tlemen who have supported them on two 
previous occasions, at Miss Kelly’s Theatre 
and the St. James’s. On the second /night 
the “ Merry Wives of Windsor” is to be 
produced, when the cast will be—Falstaff, 
Mark Lemon; Ford, Forster; Page, Dic- 
kens ; Evans, Leech; and Slender, Jerrold. 
Mrs. Nisbett is spoken of as likely to assist 
in the impersonation of the female charac- 
ters. There will be an address on beth 
evenings—one by Bulwer, the other by 
Talfourd. We hope that by these efforts 
Mr. Leigh Hunt may be enabled to pass 
the remainder of his days in ease and re- 
tirement, and in the enjoyment of that 
peace and comfort which his age so much 
needs and which his services so truly merit. 

Since the above was written, we have 
heard that Her Majesty has signified her 
intention, through Lurd J. Russell, of al- 
lowing a pension of 2002 a year for the 
remainder of his life to the above-named 
literary veteran, out of a fund placed at her 
disposal for such purposes. 








CHIT-CHAT. 

Verp! has now been in London some 
weeks, and has been busied in the produc - 
tion of his new opera at Her Majesty’s 
Theatre, and in the superintendance of his 
‘*Macbeth” at the Royal Italian Opera, 
which, it is said, is likely to create a great 
sensation in the musical world. 

It is reported that, in consequence of 
Signor Fraschimi’s failing to receive so fa- 
vourable a welcome as was expected at Her 
Majesty’s Theatre, Mr. Lumley has come 
to terms with the celebrated tenor, Roger, 
who has created a great sensation at Paris. 

It is rumoured that the Keeleys have 
accepted an engagement with Webster to 
appear at the Haymarket, while another 











report says they have signed for the Olym- 
pic. 

A very massive and handsome piece of 
plate has been presented to Costa by the 
proprietary of the Royal Italian Opera, for 
his great exertions and diligence in pro- 
ducing, in a style of grandeur and perfec- 
tion never before witnessed in this country, 
twelve operas in less than ten weeks, with. 
out regard to ballets, &c. 

There is some talk of presenting.a testi- 
monial to Mr. Phelps, manager of Sadler's 
Wells Theatre, as a mark of the esteem 
and kindness with which the public has 
regarded his exertions on behalf of the 
tottering cause of the legitimate drama. 
Whether it will come to anything we are 
not able at present to say. 

EriarRaM on AN Unsuccessrut PLay 
—During the war a poor author's produe- 
tion was played at one of the theatres, but 
it unfortunately was damned, when the fol- 
lowing epigram was wittily written :— 
This thin third night, a poet’s hope to mar, 
Is owing, he can prove it, to the war ; 
Cries one “these democratic murmurs cease, 
I rather think ’tis owing to the piece.” 

Tue Duke or WELLINGTON RECEIVES 
As Field Marshal of the Bri- 

tish Army......+00+++++£2,000 0 .3 
Colonel of the Grenadier 


UMD ‘h6ccccste0.00ann cae tee 
Colonel-in-Chief of the Rifle 

Brigade....... poccecene “See tS 5 
Constable of the Tower .... 947 9 7 


Lord Warden of the Cinque 

POTS .ececcccsccccccess 47410 0 
Annual pension received since 

WB1Z .ccccccccecccseses 4000 0 <0 
Interest of 700,0002. granted 

to him at the termination 

of his various battles .,.. 35,000 0 0 
And now as Commander-in- 

Chief ....cccccecccccvce 0458 0 ‘0 
So that here is a sum of 47,3177, not to 
talk of snuff-boxes, swords, stars, orders, 
services of plate, great silver shield, and 
other presents innumerable, paid annually 
to the “ Great Duke” for his services for 
a few years on the Continent of Europe. 
No one will pretend to say that his Grace 
ought not to have been well paid. An 
army must have a leader, and when a leader 
performs his part well he ought to be well 
rewarded. 
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We understand that the “conditional 
engagements” made by Madame Vestris 
and Mr. Charles Mathews have been now 
made decided ones. As likely to be among 
the new company we have heard the names 
of Mrs. Fitzwilliam, Mrs Stirling, Miss 
Cooper, Mrs. F osbrooke, and Miss Dicken- 
son; Mr. Leigh Murray, Mr. Buckstone, 
Mr. Granby, Mr. Robert Roxby, Mr. Frank 
Mathews, Mr. Emery, Mr. J. W. Collier, 
&c. &e. 

Ma. Harvey Tockertt sailed in the 
Patrick Henry (liner), for New York on 
the 23rd. 

Ma. Creswicx.—This clever actor has 
been engaged at the Haymarket, and will 
make his appearance there in the after sea- 
son. 

Mrs. FitzwiLtiam commenced a most 
successful engagement at Glasgow on Mon- 
day last. She proceeds from thence to 
Carlisle, Manchester, and Leicester. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


J. B.—A latter addressed to 1, Robert Street, Adel- 
phi, will reach Mr. Betty. 

A Frigwp.—Miss Clara Novello first appeared at 
Drury Lane, as Sappho, in 1843. 

M. G.—The performance was too insignificent to 
notice, 

A Susscrisen.—We decline noticing the Kemble 
Club. 





M. A. ¥.—We must have your real name and ad- 
dress before we give the statement publicity. 
Boup Sraeet.—We will give our opinion of the 

painting in our next. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 
AUXHALL GARDENS, EVERY 
NIGHT (except Saturday.)—Mdlle. 
Carnotine—Under the patronage of Her Majesty. 
Grand gala—Brilliant illuminations & fireworks, In 
the Waterloo Ground a magnificent !lluminative 
and Pyrotechnic Spectacle. The Grand Square of 
St. Mark, Venice, with the Cathedral, Library, and 
Campanella Towei—Descent of Joel Il Diavolo as 
Pheebus. In the Rotunda Theatre, the Ballet 
of Robert and Bertrand; principal characters by 
Mr. W. H. Payne, Mr. T. Matthews, Monsieur 
Milano, and Miss Rosina Wright. The Bedouin 
Arabs in the Arena will give their wonderful feats . 
Ruins in Yucatan, Central America, by Gompertz; 
a Scene from Lord Byron’s ‘‘ Bride of Abydos,” by 
Fenouilhet ; a Stalactite Cavern, by Gray; and on 
the ballet stage the ‘' Magician’s Studio and Mirror 
of the Times,” by Laidlaw. The monstre platform 
for dancing has been considerably enlarged, &c. 
Refreshments and wines of the first quality sup- 
ge Mr. R. Browne, of the Dr. Johnson Tavern, 
-street. The Citizen steam boats to Vaux- 
hall-bridge, fare 2d. Doors open at 8. Admission 
Half-a-Crown. 








REMORNE.—Lessee, Mr. JAMES 
ELLIS.—OPEN EVERY EVEN. 
ING (except Saturdays). The Public are respect- 
informed that these delightful pleasure- 
grounds, which last year obtained a cele’ un- 
paralleled in the annals of publie gardens, have 
this season been considerably enlarged. During 
the receasa variety of alteraiions, regardless of cost, 
have been effected, all tending to the fort and 
entertainment of the visitor, thus rendering Cre- 
morne without a rival. Its present attractions 
may be thus describeds—Grand River-side En- 
trance! A splendid new entrance, fronting the 
river (from designs by Mr. B Hurwitz), modelled 
after the magnificent portal of the Jardin de Ma. 
bille at Paris, and surmounted by a figure of Mom 
has been ereeted, which, each evening, will be bril- 
liantly lighted with gas,in astyleembracing elegance 
and novelty of design, from which, a charming 
walk, leading to the gardens, has been formed, or: 
namented with beautiful statuary, and inte 
with fragrant shrubs and exotics, The principal 
feature in the garden is The Grand Pagoda 
tra, with an immense circular pla‘ form for dancing ; 
capable of enabling four thousand votaries of Terp- 
sichore to accomplish each figure in the maz 
dance! Theorchestra will be nightly illuminat 
with myriads of jets of gas, forming a dazzling 
scene of enchantment, which will not only charm 
the eye and fascinate the senses, but add fresh al- 
lurements to this modern F; Land! The trees 
surrounding this —— “salle de dance,” will be 
illuminated style of the Chateau Rouge, 
at Paris, with magnificent Casino D’Ete, con- 
ducted by Laurent’s unrivalled band of fifty per- 
formers, assisted by six ters of the ceremonies. 
Vocal and Instrumental Concert, The lavender 
bowers and new Chinese walk will likewise present. 
a “coup d’cil” the most charming. The theatre 
has been entirely re-decorated, in which will be pre- 
sented vaudevilles, musica] entertainments, and 
ballets. Grand Cosmoramic View of the City of 
Mexico; with panoramic and dioramic effects, de- 
signed and constructed by Mr. J. Brecknell, of the 
Theatre al Drury-lane, and painted by Mr. Wil- 
son and tants. The largest achromatic Camera- 
Obscura ever exhibited. Also, electrical, electro 
magnetic, and Galvanic experiments, athletic and 
other amusements, such as archery, rifle shooting, 
bowls, swings, maze, gipsies’ tents, glass-blowing 
exhibition, weighing machine, the Cremorne poet, 
&c —In addition to M. Laurent’s band, a powerful 
Tyrolean brass band, conducted by Mr. J. Hill, will 
perform daily in the afternoon, commencing at 
three o’clock. The tavern department has been 
laced under the entire direction of Mr, Charles 
aws (late of the Albion), and the refreshments 
will be of the first quality, and at moderate charges. 
Admission, 1s.—Cremorne can be reached from all 
parts of town by omnibus, 6d.; by steam-boats, 2d. 











RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c. 
—Persons of any aye, however bad 
thelr WRITING, may, in EIGHT LESSONS, 
acquire permanently an elegant and flowing style 
of penmanship, adapted either to professional pur- 
suits or private correspondence Arithmetic ona 
method requiring only one-third the time usually 
requisite. Book-keeping as practised -in the go- 
vernment, banking, and merchants’ offices. Short- 
hand, &c, Apply to Mr. Smart, at the Institution 
7, New-street, Covent-garden. 


** Under Mr. Smart, penmanship has been reduc- 
ed toa scietice, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘good hand,’ rendered but ‘ the 
labour of an hour!’”—Polytechnic Journal, 
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